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PREFACE. 



AiyeraL tl Katvov ; yhfoiro ydp dv ti Kaworepov ij "M-aKedcbv 
dv^p *A67pkUovs KaTawoKefMav Kal rd twv 'BXXiJvwi' SioikQv ; riO 
yfjKc ^CKiwoi ; oi) fid. At*, dXX' dcdevei. tI 8' {f/up 8t,a<p4p€t, ; Kal 
74p dv ovt6s tl Tddy, rax^ws iffieh (hepov ^CKlttttov Ton^ffere, 
dtnrep ovtu vpoa^Tfre rois 'Trpdyfiact rhv voOv oithk yiip ovtos 
TOLph. T^v a{rrov fubfiTfP roffovrov iynji^^TfTat, 6ffov iraph. t^v i]fX€T4- 
pcw dfi^ciap. 

"Is there any news ?" And could there be any greater news 
than that a man of Macedon should bear down the Athenians 
in war, and direct the affairs of Greece? "Is Philip dead?" 
"No, by Jove, but he is sick." And what does it matter to 
you ? For if anything should befal him, you will quickly raise 
up another Philip, if you thus apply your minds to your affairs : 
for it is less by his own vigour than by your carelessness that the 
present one is grown so great. 



Historical parallels are never exact, generally 
misleading. Nevertheless the life which for two 
thousand years the above words have owed to 
their beauty and force, is merited by their wisdom. 
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They are a text for many a political sermon, and 
no sermon would contain half as much as the 
text. At the present moment they suggest re- 
flections enough. Had they been spoken on a 
day called, say, the first of March, in a gas-lighted 
British House of Commons, instead of on some 
day of some Elaphebolion or Hecatombaeon, to a 
vivid Athenian assembly imder the open sky of 
Greece — ^they would scarcely have been more to 
the point. 

When on the 2nd of March in St. Peters- 
burgh Philip was known to be really and truly 
dead, and many thereupon set to talking of peace 
as therefore probable, and desirable, who that 
thought otherwise could avoid the mental im- 
charitableness of placing upon the heads of some 
of his fellow-citizens — careless brethren of Athens 
— ^the old Greek foolscap of a rl d* vfuv Bia(l>€p€i? 
It fitted only too well. They have not all taken 
it off yet; some seem in no hurry to do so. 
Until they do, it must still- be said to them. 



"Yes, — Philip is dead. If Philip had been the 
whole danger, you would be safe. But it is not 
so. You are the danger." 

^^ Another Philip.'' Nicholas was no Philip, 
any more than his successor is, except in name, an 
Alexander. That against which we have to con- 
tend — ^and it is perilously great — does not include 
either two generations of transcendent genius, or 
our own inevitable decline. Neither was Nicholas 
a fiend, whether of malignity or of power. An 
unfounded horror of the demon passes easily 
into an unfounded worship of the demigod: 
let us keep clear of that also. A man is suc- 
ceeded by a man, towards whom as such we have 
duties ; the first of these, the duty of the day, 
is to beat him into a sense of his duties towards 
ourselves and others. We ought to do this, 
for we can, if we try : and inability is the only 
excuse for not doing it. It is not done yet, 
however: it has cost us some trouble, and will 
cost us more. 



We axe charitably told that allowance must 
be made for his position, and the course it im- 
poses on him. Let us make the greatest of all 
allowances ; let us alter his position. Some seem 
beg^ning to doubt whether we can. That point 
requires time, perhaps patience, to argue. It will 
be time to say we cannot, when we have tried as 
we ought to try, and failed. But how ought we 
to try? to what extremities should we push the 
trial? That is the only real question at issue. 
It is, however, a very great question. It places 
us at the junction of two roads, the finger-post 
down one of which points to a Marathon, the 
other to a Chaeronea, each of course after a modem 
kind, and perhaps years distant; which shall it be? 

We are united as a people : that is, we are at 
war, and we all wish to win. Traitors in Eng- 
land there are none, except Iifidifference. 

How hard ought we to push the trial? the 
answer of Indifference is, not very hard. In short, 
— ^whether we are engaged in a struggle which 
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merits and demands our whole national heart and 
soul and strength and mind, — or whether we are, 
in a spirited blundering sort of way going through 
the disagreeable necessities imposed by a misun- 
derstanding with a previously respectable, though 
at present misled, friend and neighbour — ^these 
are the extremes of the difference between all wlio 
merit the name of Englishmen : and they are wide 
enough apart. Demosthenes too stood at one such 
extreme, and some careless Athenian grasshoppers, 
far enough from being traitors, at the other. It 
was to them, and such as them, that he spoke as 
above, and speaks now. 

* But this,' many say and more feel, — ' this is 
a fierce, savage, way of talking and thinking. 
We are at war, and it is a great calamity; but 
why regard the opposite party with so irreconcile- 
able a spirit? Let us, if we can, be reconciled. 
We ought to feel towards him as one who has 
been, and may again be, our friend. And we are 
told to love even our enemy,' 



Ghranted, in one sense — not granted in its 
meaning as uttered. The Russian whom you have 
just shot down is your brother, not less — ^and as 
he lies wounded in the field you will treat him as 
such, and give your life for his, if needed — as did 
that hero of the morrow of Alma, the surgeon 
Thomson. But that which the Russian represents 
you ought to hate; else to some apprehensions 
your killing him is a questionable act. 

Do you, or do you not, care for what is at 
stake? do you care much or little? Is this war 
a duel between two gentlemen about nothing, or 
a fight with a highwayman? If the former, let 
us find some Captain Bobadil to fiimish the se- 
conds at Vienna with a return of the number of 
kicks which a gentleman may accept without im- 
peachment of his honour. If the latter, let us 
fight it out. The duel is the more barbarous : 
and the other is the truer analogy. 

Demosthenes was wont to advise his fellow- 
citizens not only how, but where, to strike their 
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enemy. If such of us as happen to have a respect 
for the opinion of the Greek orator could put him 
in possession of the present case, and ask him, 
what shall we do? he would imdoubtedly an- 
swer, — ^first let me know what you desire. He 
who knows what he wants may possihly fail. 
He who does not, cannot succeed. Is it your 
wish to»beat your enemy utterly? I was what 
you call a civilian. But I know that the one 
great principle common to all great transac- 
tions is simply to throw all your strength upon 
the one object which you wish to carry: for 
which end, you must first know what that object 
is, for which end, again, you must be in earnest. 
If you are not that, I could not aid you except 
by rousing you. If you are, you would do with- 
out me. 

That we must, perforce. Some diluted sparks 
of that fire, nay, some flashes of that insight, come 
to us firom a Hungarian exile : to whom we do not 
listen. Rightly, if to listen meant to follow. An 
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exile's very position, shewing him much, blinds 
him to more. His view is prejudiced ; can it, one 
might almost say, ought it to be otherwise? 
Doubtless there were eloquent Olynthian exiles at 
Athens: to whom nothing was of Value, nothing 
other than timeserving, which did not bring in 
its train the two things for which their soul 
longed: restoration to their beloved Olynthus, 
revenge on its barbarian destroyers. Such men 
would occasionally have called the speaker of the 
Philippics a Philippizer: and he would have 
listened to them with more, not less, sympathy 
and pity — ^with a wish to aid them if he could, 
with a distrust of their counsel quite compatible 
with readiness to profit by it : most of all, with a 
deepened resolve in his heart to avert, if one man 
could do it, the fate, or the far off shadow of the 
fate, of Olynthus from Athens. How he suc- 
ceeded, how he failed, we know. He built up 
between Athens and Macedonia a wall of Grecian 
spears which the dead weight of the Macedonian 
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phalanx bore down. Yet he invoked the spirits 
of the men of Mai'athon to bear him and the 
Athenians witness, that, declining, divided, beaten 
down at last, they and he had done right in the 
trial. 

It was noble in the defeated and mined Athe- 
nians ; it has been but just in all succeeding times, 
to answer that appeal as it deserved, with one 
long-continued applause of entire assent to the 
greatest of patriots, statesmen and orators. Such 
a stake more than vindicated a glorious failure; 
a parallel stake should justify a success requiring 
but the determination to win it. The ancient pre- 
cedent naturally requires stretching to fit the size 
of the transactions of modem times. 

The taking of the Olynthus of Europe has 
spread over many years and many countries : we 
might say, it was partly done in 1829, partly in 
1832, perhaps finally in 1849. And, the barrier 
broken down, we are face to face with the en- 
croacher. The parallel, as usual fails only in the 
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most essential points ; let it end here. It depends 
on ourselves to continue or to change it. 

No Chaeronea will be won over us in the 
Crimea; but as Milton says in a somewhat 
converse sense: Peace has her victories no less 
than war. And there is a possible, though it may 
be hoped, not probable peace which might win 
over us an improveable, finally fatal, victory. A 
drawn field in the Crimea acquiesced in involves 
almost as a necessary consequence at Vienna, a 
Chaeronea of diplomacy; for this is a case in which 
we lose utterly if we do not win greatly. The 
best that could be hoped from such a peace would 
be that it might prove a mere truce. Let it but 
continue, and Russia's two star-decorated cham- 
pions. Captain Sword and Captain Pen, who are 
excellent friends, have between them won the 
game for her; and in the long degradation of a 
more or less quickly Russianizing Europe will 
have ample time to settle their respective shares 
in the merit and the plunder. 
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A Marathonian termination is equally attain- 
able, and surely preferable. We have the advan- 
tage over the Athenian orator that we have no 
need to appeal to past times for inspiring examples 
of manhood and self-sacrifice. We need less a 
Demosthenes ; having still the men of Marathon. 
Let us then have that; or rather, since the world 
really cannot now afford to be disturbed from its 
tranquil money-making pursuits every ten years, 
let us have our Marathon, Salamis and Plataea, 
if possible, all in one war, and so have done. 

In those earlier times too there were half- 
hearted allies enough ; with their swords in the 
Greek camp, their sympathies in the Persian ; and 
the great traitor Thebes went even farther than 
Berlin has done as yet : meeting the confederates 
in the field at the side of the barbarian, and 
fighting out to the last the treason which she had 
devised. The work then, as ever, had to be done 
by those who were in earnest: Sparta, Athens, 
and some brave little mountain-rooted towns, some 



Piedmont-Plataea or Tegea. But they were in ear- 
nest, and they did it : for themselves and for all 
succeeding time. The diplomacy of those times 
was simple, and its guarantees effective. When 
his every ship was a safe deposit on the side 
of peace in a Greek harbour, or a safer at the 
bottom of the Bay of Salamis, when every soldier 
he could raise was an atom in that vast * blood- 
dropping cake' which the Dorian spear raised on 
the land of the Plataeans, the soul of the Great 
King was satisfied; and he troubled the then 
heads of civilization no more. 

That work, not perhaps precisely in the same 
form or to the same extent, but as much of it as 
is needfiil to the same result, we have to do : if 
not to-day, to-morrow : if not we, then, at dis- 
advantages, our children ; done it must be, or — 

And what lies behind the or 'I not, except in 
metaphor, "chains and slavery," not English coim- 
ties depopulated by massacre or leadings away 
into captivity, not even an annual tribute of fair 
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and noble slaves to the Winter Palace, or of 
Australian gold to gild the dome of the Kremlin 
— ^not even, in our time at least, Siberian mines 
for our governing classes, and conscription for 
our governed. Mental enslavement, consisting in 
the departure of ennobling thoughts, the growth of 
admiration for what is not admirable, — ^the passing 
of free institutions into a by-word with those who 
have them not, and a thing * suspect' with those 
who have them, — an Europe, in short, in full 
march, with all its railroads and wealth, towards 
the condition of a larger and more civilized China 
— this will be sufficient for a generation which 
grew up with some hopes of the progress of man, 
some faith in their coimtry. 

It will be enough for the present to break 
some hearts and fire others to an indignation 
which will bum much, should London descend 
but a few immistakeable steps towards the level 
of Russianized Berlin, — the centre of a half- 
Russianized Germany. 
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"Declamation!" remarks some Athenian reader 
" free institutions becoming abroad a by-word — ^a 
suspicion with us English — ^is that likely? espe- 
cially the latter — ^at a time when we are all talking 
of extension of popular privileges, regretting that 
the war should hold us back from Reform bills, — 
and when even the one party that openly combats 
the war is at the same time the one party of the 
most democratic character among us? — ^at least 
the most democratic having the stamp of Parlia- 
mentary recognition, — ^for nobody thinks of the 
Chartists?" 

The Chartists will think of you some of these 
days "if you thus apply your mind to your 
affairs;" for they are in some respects more in 
earnest than you. But to answer your question, — 
it is very possible, very probable, already to a 
certain extent real ; not unlikely to grow, if such 
as you cultivate it with proper care — or careless- 
ness. 

To condense, for the necessities of space, an 



argument which might fill volumes into a paradox. 
Men do riot like freedom, not even in the sense of 
political freedom. What is base in them likes 
base things; licence for a novelty, despotism for 
a permanence — on the whole, despotism. What 
is neither base nor the reverse — ^what we call the 
natural man, — likes many things better than free- 
dom — some of which despotism will give, or at 
least promise. What proportion of mankind, ever 
or now, have had, have desired, would take as a 
gift, what we call freedom, and rightly think, 
though not the one thing for man, a great thing ? 
Do we not see weak consciences every day lay 
down the burden of their freedom? The love of 
freedom has some analogy to what we call acquired 
tastes ; it is not a mere instinct so much as a high 
capacity : existing from the beginning in different 
degrees; capable of being checked, capable of 
being developed; capable of being, and often 
having been, utterly unlearned. We have a strong 
turn for it by nature ; but what if we too found 
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ourselves admitting the axiom affirmed even to-day 
by half Europe — a free country cannot make war ? 
It would be curse enough for one generation to be 
coerced or shamed even into a lip-admission of 
that lie. Thank Heaven it is a lie! But let no 
one trust that men's liking will maintain to them 
even the name of a freedom of which they have 
ceased to be worthy. 

But Russianized Europe, Russianized Ger- 
many : what does this bugbear of words mean ? 
The four points, the balance of power (?) the 
Principalities — ^these are facts that we can under- 
stand: but Russianized Germany, not meaning con- 
quered Germany, soimds very much as if it meant 
nothing. It is a phrase. — ^Yes, it is a phrase, and 
more than a phrase. It is a solecism — a solecism 
of the precise kind which according to Mr Carlyle 
it was the business of his Abbot Samson, as well 
as of all other Samsons, to correct. It is a con- 
tradiction in terms: a political misrelation; the 
worst of revolutions sitting in permanence; the 



ascendency of the meaner over the nobler, tending 
(by the very necessity of its existence — else it 
could not continue) to become absolute, by the 
assimilation and final absorption by the meaner 
of the nobler. "News? And what could be 
newer than that a man of Macedon should manage 
at his will the affairs of the Hellenes?" De- 
mosthenes marked that as a political solecism of 
the newest and most menacing character. That a 
man of Moscow should be the arbiter and referee 
of Europe, this too is a solecism, though rapidly 
ceasing to be a new one. Look at the old alma- 
nacks of that obsolete year 1849 ; the awe-stricken 
expectation which awaited, the prostrate acquies- 
cence which followed, on the Jovelike nod signi- 
ficant of the will of the restorer of order and 
the Greatest of all revolutionists, the setter up of 
Kings and putter down of nations. Did a doubt 
then arise as to what was to be done ? The Czar 
was expected; his coming would solve it. Was 
such or such a combination possible? No. The 



Czar disapproved. Let vain controversy cease. 
The Head of the Political Church had spoken. 
The solecism had become, as other barbarisms do 
by use, an admitted fact of language; like the 
taking of Warsaw in 1832 (fatal analogy) a " fait 
accompli" for half Germany. 

These strides of the gigantic barbarism passed 
unchecked if not unnoticed ; or, it might be truer 
to say, admired: until in 1853 its manifestation in 
a new place attracted the attention of several of 
our cleverest critics. They being, to do them 
justice, much shocked at the discovery then made, 
took in hand to correct the solecism: first with 
rather blunt pens, afterwards with a sharper in- 
strument: hitherto with imperfect success; for 
Sebastopol yet stands — ^Well! "A solecism is 
there to be extinguished, thou art there to ex- 
tinguish it. Extinguish that one at least — ^there 
will be one less in the world." Yes. Extinguish 
that most terrible solecism — that toil, and growing 
ascendency of which Sebastopol with all the 
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gigantic menace it implies, is but a specimen, and 
not the worst : the worst speaks in court-language 
at Berlin and elsewhere. Extinguish it utterly 
if you can : before the political discourse of Europe 
is thoroughly debased; at least in some effective 
form stop it for to-day, for the next fifty years, if 
no farther. Let at least one more generation of 
Englishmen speak the language and do the deeds 
of their fathers. Do not let us, because war is 
disagreeable and rough, and other roads are 
smoother to travel, say "there is no adequate 
cause for all this fighting: the time is not so 
much out of joint after all." The time is out of 
joint, as few times have been: and it may be 
" cursed spite, that ever we were bom to set it 
right" — ^but that cannot be undone now : here we 
are. For the moment, dearly as we love him, let 
Hamlet stand aside : he has but too much to say 
in Germany : we want Fortinbras just now. 

But enough. Poems ought usually to have 
no preface; poems chiefly political carry in their 



very nature an excuse for some exception to this 
rule: only the preface must not prolong itself 
into a pamphlet. Placing here, part of what I 
have intended to convey, as especially applicable 
to the present time, in *the Second of March,' and 
in a portion of La Nation Boutiquih'e, I do not 
intend to argue : I do but write the name above 
the painting. It comes to this. Play out the 
game; accept no drawn battles: checkmate your 
adversary if you can ; and remember the anxious 
looker-on at your playing : the sad, pitying Angel 
of the Future, not yet turning her covered fitce 
from the board in despair of Man*. 

One exception leads to another. Dedications 
are out of fashion. Perhaps they are thought 
arrogant. A giver is justly presumed to think 
his gift not utterly valueless. Of that offence, 
great or small, the mere fact of publication ought 
to be a sufficient ground for conviction without 
appeal. Therefore — and perhaps for a better rea- 
* Retzsch's Ch€98-player8, 



son — I inscribe these few poems — ^bom of the 
time, the result, in one sense, that is, so fax as 
their composition is concerned, of a few days, in 
another of the thoughts and feelings of many 
years — ^to the friend of my life, Greorge Stovin 
Venables, — and to an unnamed memory. 

HiB saltern accumulem donis — 
The shadow of a wreath of lilies to the dead ; — 
the shadow of a wreath of honour to the living. 
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* Nation of shopkeepers ! ' 
So he named our name^ 
He, the scytheman, sweeping 
Sheaves of battle &me. 

*Yes/ replied onr fethers, 
'Shopkeepers are we; 

* Advertised — we thank yon, — 
*In Milan's decree. 
'Traders, general merchants, 

* So our title runs, 

' Soft and hardware dealers, 
'Firm, John Bull and Sons. 
' Cottons and Colonials, 
'Sugars, other trifles; 
' Swords and spinning-engines, 

* Howitzers and rifles. 
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' Ask your Spanish agents 

*How GUT people there 

' Beoommend^ in handling, 

* Certain of onr ware.' 
So our fihthers, fearing 
Neither France nor feet, 
Summed accounts, took patents, 
Fought and bivouacked; 
Wellesley led their armies. 
Watt and Arkwright paid. 
And they quelled Napoleon 
With their cotton trade. 
War and trade for England 
Wrought a double story, 
And the scoff accepted 
Grew a name of glory. 



* Nation of shopkeepers ! ' 
'Tis the same to-day; 
So our rivals taunt us. 
So our meanest say. 
This time shall the scoffer 
Tell a simpler story] 



'Traders, like yoiir fethers, 
* Lacking but their glory!' 



England, all the Norseman 
In her stem set &ce, 
Thor-like, with strong knuckles 
Whitening, grips her mace *: — 
As through storm and thunder 
Whispers can be heard, 
Through the generous tumult 
Of a nation stirred, 
Half a coward £dntness. 
Half a worldling^s sneer. 
Steals and grows the whisper, 
' English Mends ! give ear : 
'Peace is cheap and pleasant, 
'War, how hard and dear; 



* In his rage " Thor grasped his hammer with his knuckles 
growing white" from intensity of pressure, that is. I quot^ from 
memory, and have not the book to refer to. The readers of 
Mr. Garlyle's Hero-worshvp owe to hmi, among the least of theii* 
debts, acquaintance with this rough old Norse image of deter- 
mined wrath and force. 
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*Love you doubled taxes? 
*Love you scanted cheer? 

* True, the stripling Commerce 

* Knew but half his rights, 
*When his forced alliance 
*Won our fathers' fights. 

* Shrewder now, his purse-strings 

* Sinew not your wars : 
'Mammon, grown and glorious, 
' Is no slave of Mars. 

'Fits a careful merchant 
'This Berserker rage? 
'Talk of Thor and Vikings? 
'You? and at your age? 
'Are your Gods so many? 
' Is there more than one ? 
' He is ours, whom all men 
' Slander, — and enthrone. 
' No half-hearted worship, 
' No ideal scheme : 
'Our GREAT PACT is Mammon, 
' Finite, — ^but no dream. 
' Ask of friend and foeman, 
'Ask of near and fax, 



* Ask yourselves, how thrive you 

* In this venture — ^war ! 
'Ask yourselves, and balance 
'You the loss and gain; 
'Count not now the millions, 
'Once you were humane. 

' Cost, — ^the graves by thousands 
' Specking heights and glens ; 
' Scutari's thousands, rotting 
'Like sick beasts in dens; 
' Twelve sad months condensing 

* Centuries of pain ; 

' Starving orphans, widows 

' Asking for their slain ; 

' Valour's self expended, 

' Battles won in vain ; 

' Cost, in short, an army ; 

' Twenty thousand men ; 

' Gain, perchance, a province 

'Now, — and why not then? 

'Since your ledger instinct 

'In this traffic fails, 

' Back, war's bankrupt merchants, 

' Back, to cotton bales ; 
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' There, though £)emen soom you, 
'Though allies upbraid, 
'Though you shame your &thers, 
' Money can be made. 
'Shopkeepers! henceforward 
'Yours a single story: 
'Take the name and be it, 
'And let go the glory.' 



Kings, 'tis said, with peril 
Quit their place of pride ; 
AbdicatiDg nations 
Have already died; 
Mark it. History's inquest, 
Fdon Smoide, 

Oftenest rent with stru^les, 
Tempest-tost with crime. 
States outworn have perished 
From the seas of Time. 
Some go down in battles. 
Drenched with bloody splendour, 



As an o!ennatch6d warnship 
Fired with shot and shell, 
All her decks » chamel, 
All her hold a heU, '$ 

Plunging down prow foremost. 
Sinks without surrender. 
With the stormiest sunset 
Hues of brightness blend; 
England's euthanasia 
This! — a coward's end? 
First the peace of baseness, 
Then the years of gains, 
Last the foreign soldiers 
Trampling English lanes. 
Never since the old hunter 
First a conquest plamied. 
Of so vile a canker 
Died so great a land. 



Better stormy deserts. 
Wild Australian graves, 
Than an English chiirchyard 
Burying sel&old slaves. 
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No, ill prophets, never, — 

Not, at least, as yet, — 

In suoh dastard tameness 

S|iall our England set; 

Not while fresh pierced colours 

Speak from battle's van, 

'Under Albuera 

'Write je Inkerman:* 
Not while move among us, 
Few though grown and hoary. 
Men whose youth transmuted 
That cold sneer to glory. 



Yet, O English nation, 
Let thy scorn disclaim 
Their interpretation. 
Not our Others' name. 
* Shopkeepers ! ' our title— 
And it shall not drop; 
Of our best how many 
Touched at least the shop ! 
What was Clive? A writer. 
And the firm grew rich 
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Whom their stubborn prentice 
Saved in Arcot's ditch. 
Of Dunbar, of Naseby 
Yet undreamed the tale, 
Oliver the brewer 
Dealt in Bedford ale. 
Tea, the name of England 
Greatest, and of earth. 
Starlike, o'er the warrior's 
Or the statesman's worth, 
Name in human reverence 
Next to names divine, 
Marked a low shop's threshold, 
Now a world-known shrine; 
Where a boy called William, 
Fresh from Stratford school, 
In his Other's ledger 
Entered sales of wool; 
And some Parson Evans, 
Come to sell his flock, 
Asked him, in Welsh Latin, 
Of his hie hsec hoc : 

* Vocative is "care^," 

< William; what comes after?' — 
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Sowing, had he guessed it ! 
One immortal laughter. 

• 

Then, shopkeeping brethren. 
Men of heart and brain. 
Set we straight oiir matters 
In commercial train; 
Lest the exchange of nations 
Post, a grief and mock, 
'Englcmd, great de/atdter* 
We are taking stock: 
Losses all deducted, 
Stock of what remains. 
Stock of notes and speeches. 
Stock of hero-pains; 
Stock of fleets and armies, 
Stock of guns and swords, 
Stock of institutions. 
Commons, aye, and Lords: 
Stock of all our havings, 
Stock of all we are ; 
Clear be all — how stand we? 
Agents, have a care! 
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Generous, je&y and careless, 
Are our England's looks, 
Yet at times she glances 
Keenly at her books. 
Square them up, ere England's 
Voice in anger rings. 
You, her bom few hundred 
Bookkeepers and kings ! 
For the plague of Yama, 
Scutari's hell of woes, 
For the autumn's battles, 
For the winter's snows, 
For her noble thousands 
Dead, and yet to die. 
She must have a value, 

Or A BEASON WHY. 



Great in truth is Mammon, 
Great, but not the whole. 
Nay, at times, in Mammon 
Wakes the sleeping souL 
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Mammon's broad keen forehead, 

Slanted back and low, 

Tet has nobler touches 

Of his brother's brow, 

Like, at times, and likest 

As you gaze they grow. 

Our ally that brother: — . 

Call him Labour now, 

Freeman, great spade-wielder, 

Whom men used to call, 
' GvHh, the son of Beowulf 
* Sctxon Cedric^s tkrcUV 

Lo! from Balaklava, 

War-birth last of Time, 

On no peaceful traffic 

Climb his rails, and climb. 

See him scale the plateau. 

Bridge the rough ravine. 

Knit the limbs of armies 

Leagues and leagues between : 

From the tamlike harbour, 

On, to where afor 

The ' Mamelon,' grim babe-suckler, 

Breasts our front of war : 
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Titan thousand-handed, 
Reaching, carrying, heaping 
Shot and shell and barrels, 
Thunder piled and sleeping : 
Food for those black-throated 
Mouths that gape to shower 
Death-fire — cold volcanoes. 
Dumb — ^until the hour. 
So before some Yeii, 
Some Etruscan hold, 
Fenced with stones Pelasgic, 
Beared by giants old, 
(Long ere masked in trenches 
Lurked the expectant fire,) 
Worked with stubborn daring 
Time nor toil could tire. 
Worked, with will to conquer 
Absolute and dire, 
Labour, the broad Koman, 
Aiding Mars his sire. 



Shall those heights defiant 
Yet a column see. 
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In fewest words and proudest 

Summing victory, 
^ Labowr, Fromce cmd JSnglcmdy 
' Took the toum — these three ? ' 

Ah, too thick the curtain; 

Let the Future be. 

Yet, howe'er our children 

Tell Crimea's story, 

Thine too, noble Labour, 

Be a share of glory. 



Long as loving reverence 
Prompts thy children's tongue, 
Keep thy name. Old England, — 
Yet we know thee young. 
Slope before thee, climbing 
In the strength of noon. 
Cloud-dimmed heights — ^no cloudland- 
Thou shalt tread them soon. 
Youth's fresh currents warming 
Manhood's sturdier health; 
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Law and Right thy rulers, 
Kingdom-Commonwealth ! 
Ships that coming, going, 
Crowd thy Channel wave. 
Point thee toward the mission 
No Napoleon gave. 
Wouldst thou name its giver, 
Name the nameless Power, 
Who, in »ons counting 
Ages afi an hour, 
O'er the world-crust hiding 
Fiery nether strife. 
From the depths slow heaping 
Layers of spoUs of life, 
From the soft rocks steaming 
Under Tropic calms. 
From the primal forests 
Dense with ferns and palms. 
From strange forms of monsters, 
Shoreward rolled in foam 
Down the salt gulf-river, 
Built our island home. 
His the message, murmured 
By his voice the sea, — 



16 

* lalandersy be traders, 
^Ocean's paths are free.' 

Added words of warning 
For our time might be; 

/Peaceful, be not cowards; 

*Rich men, sell not me. 

* Be it but for quiet, 
'Or for counted gold, 
'When in Bights you traffic, 
*God is bought and sold. 

* Know, your very England 

* Is not yours of right ; 

* By the old tenure hold ye, 

* Service true in fight. 

* Through my herald. Duty, 
'Follow my command, 

* Or to me, felse vassals, 
' Forfeit back the land' 



Yes, accept the tenure ; 
Tes, admit the claim; 
Land and wealth, your homage 
Be for each the same. 
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* Shopkeepers !' so be it : 
Not in that the blame : 
Take from God the Mission, 
And from man the name. 



Yet, O keen far-roaming 
English enterprise, 
Glances of the old Viking 
Haunt thy sailor eyes; 
Keep the deathless daring, 
Bule the thirst of gain ; 
Sweep, thou long-arm'd rover, 
Thy own realm, the main. 
The old world-river ocean 
Bridge with steam and sail; 
Continent and isthmus 
Bridge with flying rail; 
In each coral cluster, 
Lashed by southern foam, 
Grerm of one more nation 
Plant an English home. 
Pendent boughs, self-rooted, 
Grow they great and free, 
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As the banyan forest 
Eoiind the mother tree. 
Take from all their surplus, 
Bring to all their need; 
Humbly, proudly working, 
Do the task decreed. 
Heap our planet's products 
Under English skies : 
Show that manhood noblest 
lives, though rudeness dies : 
Show, by one man's riches 
Not one only thrives : 
Show the world handworkers 
Leading noble lives. 
Mammon not a despot. 
Labour not a thrall. 
Partner-comrades, working 
Each for each, and all. 
Show no crime-doomed outcasts, 
Crime's by wrong of birth, 
No mechanic's children 
Man-ed of childhood's mirth : 
Show old age in comfort 
By a kindred hearth; 



19 

Show a land of brethren ; 

God's will done on earth. 

Yet the great Wealth-Giver 

Gives the guardian sword ; 

By that ancient tenure 

Vassal holds of Lord. 

Each old sword of ISTorseman 

EEad its Bunic line : 

Precept of allegiance, 

England, write on thine : 

Absolute as simple 

Be the Rune engraved, 
* Drawn, when right is menaced, 
'Sheathed, when right is saved.' 

Thus as on and onward. 

In their generations, 

Towards the goal, seen dimly. 

Press the marching nations, 

May the great scojQP, welcomed, 

Symbol to all time 

Of powers, duties, blessings. 

Stand, a praise sublime. 

As that blacksmith's apron. 

Set in precious stones, 



2—2 
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Streamed, a worshipped banner, 
Shattering eafttem thrones, 
Bear we it, blazoned, fronting 
All our future story, 
Central dusk and nucleus 
Of a sunlike glory. 



Secretary to ike Proviaumal Government of Sicily in 1848, who 
died in exUe at Malta in January, 1855. 



Beside the covered grave 
Linger the exiles, though their task is done. 
Yes, brethren ; from your band one more is gone, 
A good man and a brave. 

Scanty the rites, and train ; 
How many of all the storied marbles, set 
In all thy churches, City of La Valette, 
E[ide nobler heart and brain ? 

Ah ! had his soul been cold, 
Tempered to make a sycophant or spy. 
To love hard truth less than an easy lie, 
His country less than gold, — 



Then, not the spirit's stiife, 

Nor sickening pangs at sight of conquering crime, 

Nor anxious watching of an evil time, 

Had worn his chords of life : 

Nor here, nor thus with tears 
Untimely shed, but there whence o'er the sea 
The great volcano looks, his rest might be. 
The close of prosperous years. 

No ! Different hearts are bribed : 
And therefore, in his cause's sad eclipse. 
Here died he, with * Palermo' on his lips, 
A poor man, and proscribed. 

Wrecked all thy hopes, O friend, — 
Hopes for thyself, thine Italy, thine own, — 
E[igh gifts defeated of their due renown, — 
Long toil — and this the end ! 

The end ? not ours to scan : 

Yet grieve not, children, for your father's worth ; 

Oh ! never wish that in his native earth 

He lay, a baser man. 
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What to the dead avail 

The chance success^ the blundering praise of fame ? 

Oh ! rather trust, somewhere the noble aim 

Is crowned, though here it fail 

Kind, generous, true wert thou : 

This meed at least to goodness must belong, 

That such it was; fitrewell; the world's great wrong 

Is righted for thee now. 

Rest in thy foreign grave, 

Sicilian ! whom our English hearts have loved, — 

Italian ! such as Dante had approved, — 

An exile — ^not a slave ! 



^t Sttanb 0f Part^, 1855. 



' Tis true. He died this day.' 

Thus, as on wings of elemental fires 

Flashed the great words down world-encirding wires. 

Did one to other say — 

* A weight is moved ; we breathe ; 

* Children of men, look up : the thunder-cloud 

* Is past or passing : o'er the &llen proud 
' Shout, and give thanks to Death. 

' Earth, be no more afraid ; 

' Thy scourge lies lower than his bondsmen's feet. 

* Thy thrones, O Hell, have never risen to greet 

* A darker, greater shade. 
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^ Sisters, and brides forlorn, 

' Make sweet the hastened welcome; war shall cease; 

* Wreath olive for their swords; your darling, Peace, 

* Earlier than hoped is bom.' 

O weak of heart and blind ! 
Not to this purpose was the lesson given. 
Not with one tyrant dead, or headlong driven. 
Dies out the tyrant kind. 

What see ye ? Mid his schemes 
A man of sixty years, with cares opprest, 
A stormtost, haughty soul, has found the rest 
Unvext by Conqueror-Kireams. 

The mortal dies. The Czar, 
Sole Lord of millions, Fate's gigantic slave, 
Still lives : he signs assent, and wave on wave 
Bolls down the Northern war. 

Drilled serfe, in masses tied, 
The Despot's ventured goods for gain or loss : 
Fascines of men that cram the yawning fosse 
To bear a conqueror's stride. 



The mission and the skill, 
The fraud, the force, the all the Either planned, 
Pass, with the sceptre, from the dying hand. 
* Thou wHtV 'OSire, I will' 

The son is as the Sire, 

The actor changed ; the same the Imperial part. : 
Peace would ye 1 Deep within the craven heart. 
Weak haters ! ye admire. 

The bigness of these Czars 

Bows down your souls; their lands, camps, cities, forts. 
Yet none of all their victims but had thoughts 
That reached beyond the stars. 

Oh &Jse the historic roll 

That dims this lesson, taught by Day and Night ; 
How little is the greatest human might ; 
How great the meanest soul ! 

Lost in the star-dust sown 
Through space, each grain a sun, this atom globe, 
What holds it worthiest 1 An Emperor's robe 1 
No — Kight, — and Bight alone. 
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Shall Right for peace be sold ? 
Defeat, not victory sheathes the baffled sword, 
That drawn for Justice, leaves Injustice lord 
Of aught she hoped to hold. 

That justice be at price, 
This call we vile ; what complimenting name, 
Peace-coveters, should mark a rightful claim 
Half dropt, half paid in lies 1 

A traitor's fame disgrace 

Half-hearted fighters, catching back their blows, 
Who wish half victory ; who strike their foes, 
But not in heart or face I 

All drawn in doubtful frowns, 
On you the Future's earnest forehead looks, 
Vienna's chess-players, whose knights and rooks 
Are &r off ships and towns. 

Still must Vienna stamp 
Some treaty, long a curse, at last a jeer ? 
— Lo ! Ate, sleeping to the fortieth year. 
Is waked. We hear her tramp. — 



Shall Truth's sad irony 

Point, here, a diplomatic trifler's peace, 

There, thick with graves, yon stormbeat Chersonese, 

Where England's soldiers lie ? 

Vienna ! fit the scene 

For blasting noble sword with heartless pen ! 
O statesmen, yet be worthy of the men 
Of Inkerman's ravine ! 

Think — ^War, if not a crime, 

Is ever a crusade : ' IB DEUS YULT; 

But when Bight's champions faint, a mean result 

Kills &ith through future time. 



^n oto mgt| miMi, 



A Monster Hydra's coil 

Lies over half the world, from South to North ; 
And ravenous ever-growing heads come forth 
To menace, tear, and spoiL 

Far (m the Taurian coast 

Lo ! Hercules and lolaus stand. 

And each has grasped with mighty clinging hand 

That head, that threatened most. 

They pause, mid struggle sore, 

For breath; then comes a whisper, * Peace; forgive; 

* It may be, if you let the Hydra live, 

' It will not hurt us more. 
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* Lo, it renounces harms : 

' It proffers ; doubtfol still the dbance of fight : 
' Sure gain in peace : perchance it will not bite 
' If tied with parchment charms.' 

O basest, falsest words ! 
O pseudo-pradence, with a coward learen ! 
O faintest-hearted counsel ever given 
To palsy hero swords I 

Yes; valiantly ye smote, 
Dull giants 1 but in vain, — ^if now ye stay. 
O shame ! the sting you press, but yesterday 
Grazed your sick comrade's throat. 

XJnweakened to this hour 

Forth all its heads complete the Hydra shoots : 
Oh ! lop at least that one, and bum its roots. 
Now, while you hold the power. 

j^ot much explaining does this Fable lack, 
Older than Histori/s oldest Alrrumack ; 
Bvt here, to aid invention where 'tis slack, 
The plain, brie/ JKotal follows at its back. 
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With tiger or with asp 

When make we terms? — when claws and sting are 

reft. 
Leave fleet and forts? the loaded gun be left 
In the proved murderer's grasp ! 

Ruthless, and false as bland, 

The Russian snake hints peace. O ! brother Powers, 

First crush Sebastopol, and give its towers 

To the outrooting brand. 

Will Treaties, parchment ties, — 
Give safety, or give back our brethren lost? 
No ! claim we, for our fearful, glorious cost, 
That Head, our pledge and prize. 



% gear Jnnt. 



HxTNTEB bold and careless, 
From his seaside lair 
Venturous uprouser 
Of the Northern bear, 

• Sharp your arrow's point was, 
Not amiss your aim; 
Yet still strong and savage 
Qoea the growling game. 
So ferewell that arrow. 
Would you have it back, 
Let another, — others — 
Sing upon its track. 
To the ear the feather, — 
To the barb the yew, — 
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With your whole heart loose it, 
Shoot him through and through. 
When the brute turns over, 
When you strip his hide, 
You will find the first one 
Deep within his side. 



Mighty huntress, England, 
Queen of archers ever, 
Many a giant arrow 
Swells thy laden quiver. 
Batteries, battalions. 
Ships on every sea> 
Armies and armadas, 
These thy arrows be. 
One is sped already 
To that i&ted shore, 
Sped and spent but idly 
Were the chase given o'er. 
Heed thy Shakespeare's lesson 
In the ancient craft: 
To redeem the lost one 
Venture shaft on shaft. 
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Prove the blood of Poitiers! 

Let the nations know 

If the old hand and valour 

Bend the English bow. 

Shoot, nor pause; their gathering 

All the world shall see, 

In the day thou gatherest 

Utter victory. 



%fi fing f ktor dEmmanwI. 



Aye, let the Jesuits lie, 

Pointing tlie moral of thy house's woes — 

'Tis well the base be gladdened, when their foes, 

The brave and gentle, die. 

Aye— let them coimt the lires, 
The dear ones, stricken sudden at thy side — 
The mother and the brother, and the bride — 
* Lo how our scomer thrives.' 

Meek shepherds ! texts like these 
Suit well your lips: improve them to your folds, 
Trainers and praisers of the hand that holds 
Poerio's dungeon keys ! 

3—2 
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Yet onward, as before, 

Victor Emmanuel! stricken, not in wrath — 
Task nobler has none living; plain the path, 
And upward; ask no more. 

For full heroic strain 

Of temper, level with heroic act, 

Perchance but this a genial natui-e lacked, — 

The steeling touch of pain. 

Be all the hour desires. 

Soldier, inheritor of soldier blood, 

O King, baptized to Freedom, in the flood 

Of fatal battle flres. 

Where 'mid the thousands slain 

For Italy, her martyrs, not her last. 

From sire to son the crown of Piedmont past, 

Heirloom of noble pain. 

A greater time is bom : 

A mightier cause at stake : the same, though other- 
Ah yes — he should be here to aid, the brother 
Of dark Novara's mom. 
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Be Piedmont's flag unfurled 

Wliere coiling trenches climb the stubborn height, 

Where East with West joins battle — Wrong with 

Eight, 
To win or lose the world. 

Fearless abroad, at home 
Be resolute in truth, in boldness wise; 
And scorning, teach thy people to despise 
The unctuous threats of Rome. 

Thy polestar be yon shrine- 
Where high Superga* firom the champaign springs 
A vanquished exile sleeps 'mid victor kings. 
Most honoured of his line. 

A patriot's renown, 

A people's tears, the laurel of the brave, 
These, Virtue gave him : — Fortune took or gave 
The Lombards' iron crown. 



• The "Superga," the burial place of Charles Albert and 
other kings of Sardinia, is at the top of a hill rising abruptly out 
of the Turin plain, in full sight of the city gates. 
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A Liberator's name 

He left tHee. When that columned crest shall see 
The black train grow from out the gates for thee, 
Leave to thy son the same. 

So, where from fringing snow 

Slope sunward the Riviera's olive woods, 

Or where past walls of Alps that feed his floods, 

Sweeps through his plains the Po. 

May Genoa, Turin, stand 
Twin headstones of the comer : mighty rocks 
Set in the desert, shading Freedom's flocks 
Amid a weary land. 

Win freely, 'ere thou die, 

The calumnies that witness best to glory : 

Be thine the foremost name in Savoy's story, — 

And let the Jesuits lie. 



i>\t Pflnr 0f Inkman. 



In the hour when coldest 
Night is mixed with mom, 

Came I &om the trenches, 
Utterly outworn. 

Thought alike and feeling 
In weary watching drowned, 

As I was, I flung me 
On my bed, the ground. 

Instantly before me, 

Eeal as in life. 
Dearest, dead or living. 

Stood my darling wife. 
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As in dreams we lose not 

All our waking pain ; 
She was dead, I knew it, 

Yet she lired again. 

And I said, 'Oh Lucy, 

'Broken was my heart, 
*Thou art come, stay with me, 
'Never will we part' 

Came the answer, spoken 
In the voice so sweet; — 
'Not to-day, beloved, 
'Not to-day we meet 

'Thee shall pass the Angel, 
' Chooser of the slain ; 

'Thou shalt see our children, 
'Thine and mine, again. 

'Not for thy sake, dearest — 
'Would thou wert with me — 

'But for theirs I prayed it, 
'And it so shall be. 
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'One more kiss, a spirit's, 

' On tliy brow I lay : 
'Thus I mark thee scatheless 

Tor the coming day.' 

Into light she faded 

Where the morning beamed; 
I still sadly dreaming 

Thought, 'I have but dreamed.' 

Sudden up I started. 

And as day began, 
Beared the Kussian cannon 

Over Inkerman. 



||nliermaii» 



AS TOLD BY SKROBANT (NOW KNSIGN) OP HER 

majesty's RBGIMBNT OP FOOT. 



Come listen, you new comers, 
You boys from the dep6t; 
You broke my tale of Alma 
With many a loud bravo : — 
But could I tell you truly 
What Inkerman was like, 
You'd clench your teeth in silence, 
As men before they strika 
I came through by God's mercy 
With this scratch above the knee; 
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So first to last I saw it, 
All that one man might see. 
Oh the bloody laurels ! 
The slaughter and the woe! 
Dreadful was the battle, 
Five to one the foe. 
What? you call him coward? 
Curse upon him — ^no. 
Stubborn were the vanquished, 
Loath and slow to yield : 
Never wearied victors 
Stood on sterner field. 



Long before the morning, 
O'er the dim cold down 
Came the sound of church-bells. 
That rang in all the town : 
Came there too, half muffled 
By the ringing loud, 
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Tramp and hush and murmur 
Of a moving crowd : 
But night-work in the trenches 
Held down our heavy eyes, 
And the dim dank morning 
Made for a surprise. 
Through the dim dank morning, 
O'er soppy ground and still, 
Thousands, thousands, thousands 
Are creeping round the hill : 
Thousands, thousands, thousands 
Are crossing by the bridge : 
Sections, lines, divisions 
Crown and crowd the ridge. 
Ha — ^the foe is on us — 
Hark the rifle shot 
From our warning pickets, 
Hinging clear and hot. 
Louder, quicker, nearer, — 
'Tis in force they come — 
Call to arms the sleepers — 
Wake them with the drum. 
So close they came and silent 
Through the morning dank. 
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Their shells our tents were tearing 
Before we stood in rank. 
'Twas a rough reveillle ! 
Some too never woke, 
In their slumber stricken 
By the sudden stroke. 
Down to BaJaklava 
Went the mighty din; 
Fighting till they reached us 
Came our pickets in. 
Which attack is real? 
Where and what the foes 1 
Sudden through the rain-mist 
There we saw them close. 
Stealthy through the brushwood, 
Hidden to the breast, 
Crowds of points and helmets, 
Up the hill they prest: 
Misty columns looming 
Far and near all round, 
Cannon ready planted. 
Sweeping all our ground ; 
Thought I, 'The Devil surely 
With one scoop of his hand 
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Has moved them, guns and army, 
And set them where they stand.' 



Then as their great grey masses 
Closed on our lines of red, 
The rush, the roar, the wrestling, 
The growing heaps of dead : 
On the stony hummock. 
In the brushwood glen. 
Backwards, forwards struggled 
Fiercely-fighting men. 
Eye to eye we saw them. 
Hand to hand we came; 
In their very faces 
. Sent our volleying flame ; 
Time was none for loading — 
One crashing musket-peal : 
The bullet for the foremost. 
For the next the steeL 
Till with our savage struggle. 
Our blood and our best strength, 
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Not victory, but a moment 
Of rest we won at length. 



Short the pause— Make ready- 
Here again they come— 
Ah, how many of us 
Thought just then of home. 
England! — well we know it, 
This November day, 
Kept with bells and bonfires. 
And with boys at play. 
Mighty England, lying 
Far beyond the night. 
Thy suspense were anguish. 
Didst thou dream our plight. 
Ah, she thinks not on us ! 
Yet she shall not say 
We her children shamed her 
In our death to-day. 
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Once more closed their columns 
On our line of red : 
Once again we met them, 
Cathcart at our head. 
Ah 'twas noble error, 
The daring cast he tried; 
"Well, it boots not grieving: 
Like himself he died. 
On "Cathcart's Hill" our Generals 
Fill a famous grave ; 
Braver died not any, 
Many more as brave. 
Then, as past and round us 
Pressed their surging throng; 
What a yell ran ringing 
Near and £sur and long ! 
Seemed, as all their army 
Howled from hill to hill, — 
"Now they cannot scape us — 
They are ours to kill." 
Little then could aid us 
Bugle or command ; 
Most was native manhood, 
And your own right hand. 
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Back to back, each fighting 

For himself and all, 

Broken, yet together. 

Like a shattered wall. 

In our ranks no bayonet 

Lacked its stain of gore, 

As through ten times our number 

Our bloody path we tore. 



Once more with weightier masses 
They pressed us back — ^*twafi then 
In that redoubt they hemmed us, 
That slaughter-house of men. 
Thrice their flood swept through it, 
Thrice 'twas ours again; 
Still in its embrasures 
Grew the stacks of slain ; 
Still in the combat's pauses 
Yelled their myriads roimd. 
Packs of wolves, all baying 
The hunters run to ground. 

4 
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Long the battle agony 

Swayed in that redoubt, 

Fifteen hundred corpses 

In it and about. 

Hiid it but had cannon ! 

'Twas a point of strength. 

Well, it cost them dearly : 

But 'twas theirs at lengtL 

Ha, they kill our wounded ! 

Hark that bitter cry ! 

O great God, revenge it. 

Give us victory ! 

The low skies cleft no splendour, 

No loud voice shook the air — 

Yet He heard and sent us 

Answer to our prayer. 

Lo the Zouaves' bayonets 

Rushing past our right; 

Scarce had sworded angels 

Been a dearer sight; 

As with a shriek of cheering 

Dashed they to the fight. 

All the battle's glory 

Made their faces bright. 
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Short the space we needed 

To rally and reform; 

Then side by side with Frenchmen 

We met again the storm. 

O battle-friends — oh brethren 

Across the chalky strait ! 

Oh never more between us 

Be spoken word of hate ! 

By treaty and feir promise 

Our States are well allied : 

But this the Nations' compact 

At Inkerman was tied. 

French blood was given for English, 

They mingled on the field; 

And holy be the Alliance 

So for our children sealed. 



Fiends, you have lost the battle ; 
Aye, charge and charge again : 
One has matched your utmost, 
You cannot beat the twain. 
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No, they could not conquer ; 
Savagely they strove ; 
Column after column, 
Many a stubborn drove ; 
Up they came in order. 
Dashed on us and broke. 
Waves of war-confusion 
Backward rolled in smoke. 
Hushed the crash of muskets, 
Woke their cannonade ; 
Fiercely intermittent 
War's dread pulses played. 
Yet the day turns westward, 
And they still are thera 
On them, French and English! 
Break their stem despair ! 
Pour upon their masses 
The leaden acorn's hail; 
Stab and shoot and thrust them. 
Dash them down the vale. 
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As the sheaves in Autumn 
Fall before the mower, 
Fell they, lines and sections, 
By the Mini6*s shower. 
Tens of theirs and twenties 
Are falling to our one : 
Yet they turn and struggle. 
Yet will not be gone ; 
Yet their staggering masses 
Scarcely seem to thin, 
Though their corpses cumber 
Every step we win. 
Murderers of the wounded ! 
Wolfish, stubborn slaves ! 
From contempt your courage 
Not from hatred saves. 
With bullet, bayonet, gunstock- 
All at need avail — 
Mightily we threshed them 
With war's bloody flaiL 
So with shocks of slaughter, 
Blood and toil untold. 
We the burden from us 
Of their battle rolled ; 
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Westward, westward, ever 
Sank the winter sun ; 
Nine hours of day and fighting. 
And Inkerman was won. 



Sullenly and slowly, 

From the plateau down 

Drew their beaten masses, 

Towards the camp and town ; 

Gloomily retiring, 

Though within our range. 

Stepping slow, reluctant. 

Leaving their revenge. 

How their march in spreading 

Filled the lower plains ! 

How our round shot smote them. 

Gutting thorough lanes ! 

Far we could not follow. 

All outworn and few : 

Fiercest of Avengers, 

Lancaster, pursue. 
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Where men, guns, and tumbrils, 
Cumbered columns showed 
Closest packed and crowded 
On a stretch of road, 
Hushed the mighty iron 
Screaming through the air ; 
Right and lefl it flung them. 
Furrowing like a share. 
Ha ! beyond the thicket, 
Near the watercourse. 
See you tall plumes moving 
Mid a rush of horse 1 
Aye — ^ride for the Tchemaya 
Lest others choke the way : 
Aye — cross at speed where slowly 
You crossed before to-day. 
Make way there for the Princes, 
The children of the Czar, 
Whom his haughty cunning 
Sent forth to end the war. 
Aye — ^let fawning captains 
Welcome you again 
Demi-gods of serfdom ! 
Ye are beaten men. 
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Write your sire no letter 
Full of princely lies : 
Say, immense the numbers, 
Perfect the surprize : 
Praise his servants* courage, 
Praise his generals' skill ; 
Add, eight thousand English 
Held, and hold the hill ; 
And till came the Zouaves 
(Ah, the time was long) 
Stood against his bravest 
Sixty thousand strong. 
Bishop! thou that madest 
Of the blood that saves 
Draughts of frenzied passion 
For the soldier-slaves ; 
In the solemn midnight 
Gav'st th* Incarnate Lord, 
Cursing for thy Balak 
Us, the Czar's abhorred, — 
All thy priests around thee 
Lifting battle psalms, 
Failed they, thou mock Moses, 
To uphold thy palms 1 
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Thou whose lying promise 
Fired thy savage fold, 
Blasphemously mixing 
Paradise and gold. 
Shepherd, from the mountains 
Come thy lambs in throng; 
Some are lost — How many? 
Count ! 'Twill take thee long. 



Ah, our thoughts were bitter 
With the murderous fight. 
We who round the watchfires 
Bivouacked that night. 
All our hearts were savage. 
All our limbs were sore, 
All our. ears still ringing 
With the battle's roar ; 
AlS our thoughts were bitter, 
So our words that night 
Were not glad nor thanks. 
But bard and fierce and light. 
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Next morning in a temper 
Other and less ill, 
With a burying party 
Stood I on the hill. 
Ah ! how still this morning 
Where 'twas late so loud; 
Conquerors come we hither, 
Yet more sad than proud. 
What an Aceldama — 
What a hideous sight — 
What a Clime were battle. 
Save for truth and right. 
Sorely thinned our numbers. 
Officers and men : 
Yet of ours we find not 
More than one in ten. 
On the open hill-side. 
In the tufts of wood, ' 
Where they fell we find them 
Hardening in their blood. 
Have you searched in bushes 
For a wounded hare? 
'Twill be easier searching 
,In the slain men's lair. 
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In yon patch of brushwood 

Find me if you can 

Yard of ground where lies not 

Dead or wounded man. 

Liffc our dead with honour, 

Know them, one by one — 

Bear them to be buried 

On the field they won. 

On the hill of battle 

Dig a mighty trench, 

Lay them there like brethren. 

The English and the French. 

Where they fought and conquered, 

Brotherlike allied, 

Shoulder unto shoulder 

Lay them as they died. 

Now for Russian bodies 

Search the bloody down: 

Where you find but wounded, 

Tend them as our own: 

But not on the same stretcher 

Bear them to the tomb j 

Lay not slain by slayer : 

On the hill is room. 



On the hill of battle 
Dig a larger trench, 
Lay them there like soldiers, 
Men that did not blench. 
Many a sad serf-mother 
Yearns for these at home : 
Yet she thinks — 'My children 
'Never more shall come. 

* Few, alas, of many 

* Come back from the wars — 

* There they die, fulfilling 
'God's wiU and the Czar's.' 

Think of her, and leave them, — 
Why should we condemn? 
Judge, O God, in mercy. 
Judge both us and them. 
These poor heaps of corpses, 
Twisted, gashed, and scarred. 
Are the tyrant's coimters 
Staked on thy award. 
Terrible the process. 
But our cause is good ; 
Knowing all, Thou knowest 
Whose the guilt of blood. 
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And, for him who sent them 
To be slain and slay, 
Judge, O God, between ns 
Justly, as to-day. 



^t |loa^ to % %xmt\t^. 



* Leave me, comrades — ^here I drop — 
^ No, Sir, take them on — 

'All axe wanted — none should stop — 

* Duty must be done. 

' Those whose 'guard you take will find me 
'As they pass below.' 

So the soldier spoke, and staggering, 

Fell amid the snow. 

And ever on the dreary heights 

Down came the snow. 

* Men, it must be as he asks ; 

* Duty must be done : 

' Far too few for half our tasks, 
*We can spare not one. 
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' Wrap him in this : I need it less : 
*Fear not — ^they shall know. 

* Mark the place — ^yon stunted larch. 

* Forward !' On they go, 

And silent on their silent march 
Down sank the snow. 

O'er his features, as he lies, 

Cahns the wrench of pain : 

Close, faint eyes ; pass, cruel skies, 

Freezing mountain plain. 

With far soft sounds the stillness teems ; 

Church-bells, — voices low. 

Passing into English dreams 

There amid the snow. 

And darkening, thickening o'er the heights 

Down fell the snow. 

Looking, looking for the mark, 
Down the others came. 
Struggling through the snowrifts stark, 
Calling out his name: 

* Here, or there ? the drifts are deep : 
' Have we passed him 1 ' No — 
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Look, a little growing heap, 
Snow above the snow, 
Where heavy on his heavy sleep 
Down fell the snow. 

Strong hands raised him, voices strong 

Spoke within his ears : 

Ah his dreams had softer tongue, 

Neither now he hears. 

One more gone for England's sake 

Where so many go, 

Lying down, without complaint. 

Dying in the snow ; 

Starving, striving, for her sake. 

Dying in the snow. 

Simply done his soldier's part 

Through long months of woe, 

All endured with soldier heart, 

Battle, famine, snow : 

Noble, nameless, English heart, 

Snow-cold, in snow. 



POINTS OF WAK. 



TEMPO DI MARGIA. 

Lying here awake, I hear the watchman's warn- 
ing— 
' Past four o'clock' — on this February morning ; 
ELark ! what is that 1 — ^there swells a joyous shiver 
Borne down the wind o'er the voices of the river ; 
O'er the lordly waters flowing, 'tis the martial trump- 
ets blowing, 
'Tis the Grenadier Guards a-going — ^marching to the 
War. 

Yes — there they go, through the February morning, 
To where the engine whistles its shrill and solemn 
warning; 

5—2 



And the dull hoarse roar of the multitudes that 

cheer 
Falls ever and anon with a fidnt crash on the ear; 
Mid the tears of wives and mothers, and the prayers of 

many others, 
And the cheers of their brothers, they are marching to 
the War. 



Cheer, boys, cheer ! till you crack a thousand 
throats; 

Cheer, boys, cheer ! to the merry music's notes : 

Let the girls they leave behind them wave hand- 
kerchie& and scar&, 

Let the hearty fisu:^well ring through the echoing 
streets and wharfs ; 
Come — volley out your holloas — come, cheer the gal- 
lant fellows. 
The gallant and good fellows, marching to the War. 



Bridge of Waterloo ! — ^let the span of each proud 

arch 
Spring to the feet of the soldiers as they mArch ; 



For the last time they went forth, your glorious 

name was bom 
Where the bullets rained like hail among the sum- 
mer com : 
Ah ! we'll not forget too soon the great Eighteenth of 

June, 
While the British Grenadiers' tune strikes up gaily 
for the War. 



Bridge of Waterloo ! — accept the happy omen, 
For the staunchest friends are wrought out of the 

bravest f oemen : 
Guards of Waterloo ! — ^the troops whose brunt you 

bore 
Shall stand at your right hand upon the Danube's 

shore ; 
And Trafalgar's flags shall ride on the tall masts, side 

by side. 
O'er the Black Sea and the Baltic, to sweep the waves 

of War. 

Die, die away, o'er the bridge and up the street. 
Shiver of their music, echo of their feet : 
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Dawn upon the darkness, chilly day and pale ; 
Steady rolling engine, flash along the rail ; 
For the good ship waits in port, with her tackle trim 

and taut, 
And her ready funnels snort, till she bear them to the 
War. 



Far, fex away, they are bound across the billow, 

Where the Bussian sleeps uneasy on his last plun- 
dered pillow ; 

Where the Cross is stained with fraud by the giant 
evil-doer. 

And the pale Crescent shines with a steady light 
and pure; 
And their coats will be dim with dust, and their 

bayonets brown with rust. 
Ere they conquer, as we trust, in the mighty game 
of War. 



Peace, peace, peace, with the vain and silly song. 
That we do no sin ourselves, if we wink at others' 
wrong ; 
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That to turn the second check is the lesson of the 

Cross, 
To be proved by calculation of the profit and the 
loss : 
Gro home, you idle teachers ! you miserable crea- 
tures ! — 
The cannons are God's preachers, when the time is 
ripe for War. 



Peace is no peace, if it lets the ill grow stronger, 
Merely cheating destiny a very little longer ; 
War, with its agonies, its horrors, and its crimes. 
Is cheaper if discounted and taken up betimes : 
When the weeds of wrath are rank, you must plough 

the poisoned bank. 
Sow and reap the crop of Peace with the implements 
of war. 



God, defend the right, and those that dare to claim 

it! 
God, cleanse the earth from the many wrongs that 

shame it ! 
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Give peace in oiir time, but not the peace of 

trembling, 
Won by true strength, not cowardly dissembling; 
Let us see in pride returning, as we send them forth 

in yearning, 
Our Grenadier Guards from earning the trophies of 
the War. 



II. 



% Jfkt m^tx Sail. 



ANDANTE. 

They are gone from their own green shore 1 
Onr armies sally forth to the East and to the North 
By the Lion of Gibraltar and the steep of Elsinore ; 
And the long line of sail on the verge is low and pale, 
And the dun smoke-track fiules amid the cloudy 
wrack; 

And we &de, as they look toward the shore^ 

Many will come back no more. 
Whether they shall sleep twenty fathom deep 
'Neath the Black Sea's surge or the Baltic's icy floor, 
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Or whether they shall lie with their fiuies to the sky, 
Till the mound upon the plain is heaped above the 
slain ; 
Many shall come back no more. • 



Did you scan those steady faces o'er ? 
Which of all the troop, that cheered jfrom prow and 

poop, 
As the signal to weigh anchor flew aloft at the fore — 
When the sudden trumpet blares through the squad- 
rons and the squares. 
Shall be stricken by the breath of the messenger of 
death ? 
Which are they that shall come home no more ? 



Did you mark what a &ank air they wore, 
The sea's hardy sons, that will stand beside their guns, 
'Spite of batteries afloat and of bristling forts ashore ? 
Stript bare to the waist, with their strong loins braced. 
As fearless and as frank they will tread the ruddy 
plank, 

Where the boarder slips to rise no more. 
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Hush, brothers, cheer no more ! — 
Let the low prayer rise in witness to the skies 
Of our hope and our trust in His hand that rules the 

War; 
And the self-willed man, who has forced us to the van, — 
On his head be all the guilt of the blood that shall be 
spilt 
Of the many that come home no more. 

By the blood of those who come no more ! — 
At the sword's point and edge we will seize a heavy 

pledge, 
(Let us swear an oath and keep it in our true hearts' 

core) 
We will baulk his avid eyes, and win back the 

stolen prize. 
And the ransom he shall yield is the world's peace, 

sealed 
In the blood that flows to ebb no more. 

Boom, great guns, along the shore ! — 
Let the giant hearts of oak puff out the wreathM 

smoke 
From their grim broad sides with a loud prophetic 
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For the truer points your aim, and the quicker jets 

your flame, 
The less shall be the list of the voices that are missed 
From our muster when the battle-day is o'er. 

Let the echoes roll along the shore. 
The sword shall not be sheathed, nor the word 

' Enough r be breathed, 
Till the battered bird of prey can no longer swoop or 

soar; 
And the flags that are imfurled for the quiet of the 

world 
Shall be free alike to sweep o*er the broad and narrow 
deep 
For ever and for ever more. 



m. 

GRAVE SOSTENUTO. 

Chmst is risen ! — ^hark, the Imm of Easter 
Rises fix)m the White Sea to the Dniester; 
Russia's millions, severally meeting, 
Give and take a single solemn greeting; 
Waking fix)m the hush of Lent outworn, 
Through the land the festal cry is borne, 
Over ice-bound rivers ringing clearly, 
Through the tangled forests singing cheerly, 
Flung across the plain through sun and shadow, 
Murmured in the street and in the meadow, 
Sounding through the palace and the prison, 
Chiat is risen/ echoing — Christ is risen! 
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See ! the bearded faces kiss each other ; 
Every Russian Christian loves his brother; 
Noble Dives through his princedom rolls. 
Counts his sheep by thousands and his souls; 
Servile Lazarus in awe is shivering, 
All his knouted muscles dully quivering; 
Serf or noble, each to-day may claim 
Friendly kiss in that all-friendly Name. 
Nicholas himself comes forth repeating 
Unto all that simple solemn greeting; 
Nicholas himself, for love of Christ, 
Kisses all to-day, or may be kissed. 



Mighty Lord of Cossack and of Tartar, 

Great high-priest that art, and would-be martyr, 

Marshalling thy zealot slaves arrayed 

Under banners of a false crusade. 

Listen to a text of Paschal lore 

Writ by him whose name thy father bore : 

Christ the passover for us is given : 

Keep the feast loith no wnholy leaven : 

Pwre from tvickedness, of Tnalice clear, 

Feed on trtUh unleavened cmd sincere. 
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Mairk the text^ and meditate the tone : 
Learn— or leave the sacred words alona 



While the war-clouds gather into form, 
Who can see the issue of the storm 1 
Ere the thimderbolts of doom are driven, 
Who can tell the oaks that shall be riven ? 
Yet, whatever end the strife befeJl, 
Words of fire shall smite thee from the wall ; 
Thou hast sold, the Arch-traitor to eclipse, 
Myriad lives, with kisses on thy lips ; 
And the field, by which the Danube runs 
Crimson jfrom the nations' murdered sons. 
Shall be called fi:om thee the bloody plain. 
Grave of strangers in the battle slain. 



Prom one eye no mist of doubt can screen us ; 
Europe ? No — ^the Truth shall judge between us : 
Though the kingdoms in the balance waver. 
Veering at the breath of Fortune's favour; 
Though the legions of thy Scythian horde 
Fight like blood-hounds loyal to their lord ; 
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Couldst thou beat us backward till we perish — 
Truth her blameless record still should cherish; 
Truth should point to all succeeding time 
Whose the burden of the needless crime : 
Eight is might — ^but if they both should fiul^ 
Truth is greater — ^and she shall pbeyail. 



IV. 

fmti %lkx\ 

ALLEGRO CON BRIO. 

No more words : 

Try it with your swords ! 
Try it with the arms of your bravest and your best, 
You are proud of your manhood, now put it to the 
test : 

Not another word : 

Try it by the sword. 

No more I^otes : 
Try it by the thi-oats 
Of the cannon that will roar till the earth and air be 

shaken, 
For they speak what they mean, and they cannot be 
mistaken : 

No more doubt : 
Come — fight i^ ont. 

6 



No child's play ! 

Waste not a day : 
Serve out the deadliest weapons that you know, 
Let them pitilessly hail in the faces of the foe : 

No blind strife : 

Waste not one life. 

You that in the front 
Bear the battle's brunt — 
When the sun gleams at dawn on the bayonets 

abreast, 
Think of England still asleep beyond the curtain of 
the west : 

For love of all you guard, 
Stand, and strike hard. 

You that stay at home, 
Behind the wall of foam — 
Leave not a jot to chance, while you rest in quiet 

ease : 
Quick ! forge the bolts of death ; quick ! ship them 
o'er the seas : 

If War's feet are lame, 
Yours will be the blame. 
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You, my lads, abroad, 
'Steady!' be your -word: 
You at home, be the anchor of your host across the 

wave, 
Spare no cost, none is lost, that may strengthen or 
may save : 

Sloth were sin and shame : 
Now — play out the game. 



V. 



JIma. 



Gray gray mom o*er the hollow dark is creeping^ 
Call the men to arms, be they waking, be they 



From their cold beds of earth, beneath the canopy 

of sky. 
Fifty thousand men rise up to do or die : 
For the fires we saw last night were the foe's upon 

the height. 
The heights by the Alma river, where none but the 

brave may climb. 

Broad day-light upon dewy mom is growing, 
Hark to the tramp of the steady columns going : 
Far along the sea-line sails of battle gleam 
Slowly pressing onwards amid the cloud of steam : 
Yes, brothers of the fleet, you shall watch the 

armies meet 
On the heights by the Alma river, for there we will 

die or climb. 
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High noontide glows hot upon the vines ; 

Lie down awhile till the cannon sweep their lines : 

Though the shells in angry answer plunge tearing 

through the rank, 
Lie down awhile till the French are on their flank : 
Then forward to the fight, and God defend the right 
On the heights by the Alma river — His aid is our 

heart to climb. 

Charge ! — ^through the foam-lashed river — charge 1 

— up the steep hill-side — 
Close up to your grayhead leaders, as calm in the 

front they ride: 
Charge ! — ^through sheets of leaden hail — charge ! 

through the bellow of doom — 
Charge ! up to the belching muzzles— charge ! drive 

the bayonet home : 
Oh God, do we live or die? What's Death, what 

Life, in the cry 
As we reel to the gory summit, all fire with the 

miurderous climb? 

Gray gray dusk is before the dark retiring : 
Sound the recall-note, — cease the random firing : 



For the broken ma£»es scurry firom the whistle of 

the balls 
Till they find a safer shelter behind their city-walls : 
And the watchfires to-night are ours upon the 
height, 
The heights by the Alma river, the goal of our terrible 
climb. 

Oh the gallant hearts that are lying cold and still 

On the slopes below the summit, on the plateau of 
the hill! 

Oh the gallant hearts that are sobbing out their 
souls 

As the chilly nightwind searches through the burn- 
ing bullet-holes ! 

Oh the writhing mass of pain, close packed with 
the tranquil slain. 
When the gray mom breaks again o*er the heights 
that we dared to climb. 

Will the bloody day of Alma be the bloodiest to be 
woni 

Will the mighty fortress crumble before the batter- 
ing gun? 
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Grod knows the end before us : God's hand is over 

all 
To-day, to-morrow, yesterday, to bid us stand or 

fall: 
Grod's peace with the free and brave, who are left 

in the soldiers' grave 
On the heights by the Alma river, their own to the 

end of time. 
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CAMBRIDGE PROBLEMS.— Solutions of the Senate-Honse 

Riders for Four Years (1848 to 1851). By F. J. JAMESON, M.A. FeUow 
of Caius CoUege, Cambridge. 8vo. cloth, 7s, 6d, 

CAMBRIDGE PROBLEMS.— Solutions of Senate-House 

Problems for Four Years (1848 to 1851). By N. M. FERRERS, and 
J. S. JACKSON, Fellows of Caius College, Cambridge. 8vo. cloth 15s. M. 

CAMBRIDGE PROBLEMS, 1854.— Solutions of the Pro- 
blems proposed in the Senate House Examination, January 1854. By the 
Moderators (W. WALTON, M.A. Trinity College, and C. F. MACKENZIE, 
M.A. Fellow of Caius College). In 8vo. cloth, 10*. 6d, 

CAMBRIDGE.— Cambridge Guide: Including Historical and 

Architectural Notices of the Public Buildings, and a concise Account of the 
Customs and Ceremonies of the University, with a Sketch of the Places most 
worthy of Note in the County. A New Edition, with Engraving! and a Map. 
12mo. cloth, 5s. 
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CAMBRIDGE FITZWILLIAM MUSEUM.-A Hand-Book 

to the Pictures in the Fitzwilliam Museum, Cambridge. Crown Svo. sewed, 
1«. 6d. ; or in cloth elegant, 2«. 6d. 

CAMBRIDGE Cambridge Mathematical Journal. Vol. I. 

Second Edition, Svo. cloth, 18«. 

CAMBRIDGE.— Cambridge and Dublin MathematicalJoumal. 

The Complete Work, in Nine Vols. Svo. cloth, 71. is. 

OKLT A PEW COPIES OP THE COMPLETE WORK REMAIK ON HAKD. 

CHRISTMAS DAWN and NEW YEAR'S EVE 1854-5. 

Second Edition. Crown Svo. U. 

COLENSO— Ten Weeks in Natal. A Journal of a First 

Tour of Visitation among the Colonists and Zulu Kafirs of Natal. By the 
Right Rev. JOHN WILLIAM COLENSO, D.D. Bishop of Natal, with a 
Map and Illustrations. Fcap. Svo. cloth, 5«. 

COLENSO.— An Ordination and Three Missionary Sermons. 

By the Right Rev. JOHN WILLIAM COLENSO, D.D. Bishop of Natal. Is. 

COLENSO.— Village Sermons. By the Right Rev. JOHN WIL- 

LIAM COLENSO, D.D. Bishop of Natal. Second Edition. Fcap. Svo. 
cloth, 2s, 6d, 

COLENSO.— The Communion Service, from the Book of 

Common-Prayer, with Select Readings from the writings of the Rev. F. D. 
MAURICE, M.A. Edited by the Right Rev. JOHN WILLIAM COLENSO. 
D.D., Bishop of Natal. Fine Editionf rubricated and bound in morocco 
antique style, 6«.; or in cloth, 2s. 6d. Common Paper, limp cloth, Is. 

COOPER.— A Geometrical Treatise on Conic Sections. By 

the Rev. J. E. COOPER, M.A. late Fellow of St. John's College, Cambridge. 

iPreparing. 

COTTON.— Sermons : chiefly connected with Public Events 

of 1854. By G. E. LYNCH COTTON, M.A. Master of Marlborouf h College; 
formerly Fellow of Trinity College, Cambridge. Fcap. Svo. cloth, St. 

DEMOSTHENES.— Demosthenes de Corona. 

The Greek Text, with English Notes. By BERNARD DRAKE, M.A. 
Fellow of King's Coll. Cambridge, Editor and Translator of the " Eumenides 
of iSschylui." Crown Svo. cloth, 5s. 
▲ 2 



6 macmulan & cx).'s publications. 

HUMPHBETS.— Exercitatdones lambicae; or, Progressive 

Exercises in Greek Iambic Verse. To which are prefixed, the Rules of Greek 
Prosody, with copious Notes and Illustrations of the Exercises. By E. R. 
HUMPHREYS, LL.D. Head Master of the Cheltenham Grammar School 
Second Edition. Fcap. cloth, 5*. 64. 

HULBERT.— The Gospel Revealed to Job: or Patriarchal 

Faith and Practioe illustrated. By C. A. HULBERT, M^. Svo. cloth, Ui. 

JEBEMIE.— Two Sermons Preached before the University 

of Cambridge, on April 26, 1854, and March 21, 1855, being the Days 
appointed for General Humiliation and Prayer. By J. A. JEREMIE, D.D. 
Regius Professor of Divinity. 8yo. 2«. 

JEWELL.— An Apology of the Ghnrch of England, and an 

Epistle to Seignior Scipio concerning the Council of Trent, translated firomthe 
original Latin, and illustrated with Notes, chiefly drawn from the Author's 
«« Defence of the Apology." By A. T. RUSSELL. Fcp. 8vo. bds. 5*. 

JUSTIN MARTYR.— S. Justini Philosophi et Martyris 

Apologia Prima. Edited, with a corrected Text, and English Introduction 
and explanatory Notes, by W. TROLLOPE, M.A. Pembroke College, Cam- 
bridge. 8vo. bds. 7s. 6d, 

JUVENAL.— Juvenal : chiefly from the Text of Jahn. 

With English Notes for the Use of Schools. By J. E. B. MAYOR, M.A 
Fellow and Classical Lecturer of St. John's College, Cambridge. Crown 8vo. 
cloth, 10s. 6d. 

KINGSLEY.-" Westward Ho !" or, the Voyages and Adven- 
tures of Sir Amyas Leigh, Knight, of Burrough, in the County of Devon, in 
the Reign of Her Most Glorious Majesty Queen EliBabeth. Rendered into 
modem English by CHARLES KINGSLEY. Second Edition. 8 vols, 
crown 8vo. 1/. 1 1«. 6d. 

KINGSLEY.— Glaucus ; or, the Wonders of the Shore. 

'With a Frontispiece. Fcap. Svo.'cloth. Second Sdition. 

EIN6SLE7.— Alexandria and Her Schools: heing Four Lec- 
tures delivered at the Philosophical Institution, Edinburgh. With a PrefiMe. 
Crown 8vo. cloth, 5s. 

KINGSLEY.— Phaethon; or Loose Thoughts for Loose 

Thinkers. Second Edition. Crown 8vo. boards, is. 
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IjATHAM.—Geometrical Problems in the Properties of Conic 

Sections. By H. LATHAM, M.A. Fellow and Tutor of Trinity HaU. 8vo. 
sewed, 34,6d. 

LETTERS from Italy and Vienna. 

Small 8vo. cloth, da. ed. 

LUND.— A Short and Easy Course of Algebra. 

Chiefly designed for the use of the Junior Classes in Schools, with a numerous 
collection of Original easy Exercises. By THOMAS LUND, B.D. late Fellow 
of St. John's College, Cambridge. Second Edition. 12mo. cloth, Ss. 6d, 

LUSHINGTON.— La Nation Boutiqui^re : and other Poems, 

chiefly Political. With a Preface. By HENRY LUSHINGTON. Polnte 
Of VTbt. By FRANKLIN LUSHINGTON. In 1 vol. fcap. 8vo. cloth, 3s, 

MACKENZIE.— The Beneficial Influence of the Clergy during 

the first Thousand Years of the Christian Era. By the late HENRY 
MACKENZIE, B.A. Scholar of Trinity College, Cambridge. Crown 8vo. 

[/» tht Press, 

M COY* — Preparing for Publication; to be completed in about Five Parts, 
price 58. each, forming One Volume 8yo. of about 500 pages, with nearly 1,000 
illustrations in the text, drawn and engraved by the Author, 

A Manual of the Genera of British Fossils. 

Comprising Systematic Descriptions of all the Classes, Orders, Families, and 
Genera of Fossil AniiAals found in the Strata of the British Isles ; with 
figures of all the Generic Types. By FREDERICK M'COY, F.G.S., Hon. 
F.C.P.S., Professor of Natural History in the Universityof Melbourne, Author 
of " Characters of the Carboniferous Limestone Fossils of Ireland/' *' Synopsis 
of the Silurian Fossils of Ireland," one of the Authors of " Sedgwick and 
M'Coy's British Palseosoic Rocks and Fossils," &c. 

M'COY, — Preparing for Publication, in One Volume, crown 8vo. with numerous 
Illustrations, 

An Elementary Introduction to the Study of Paleontology. 

With numerous Figures illustrative of Structural Details. 

*^^* This little Work is intended to supply all that elementary information on the 
Structure of Fossil Animals, with reference to the most nearly allied existing 
types, illustrated explanation of technical terms, &c. whioh the beginner may 
require, but which would be out of place in the Author's systematic volume 
on the Genera. 
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M'COT.— Gontribntions to British Falseontology; or, First De- 
scriptions of several hundred Fossil Radiata, Articulata, Mollusca, and Fiscesi 
firom the Tertiary, Cretaceous, Oolitic, and Palaeozoic Strata of Great Britain. 
With numerous Woodcuts. 8vo. cloth, 9«. 

*»* This forms a complete Series of the Author's Papers from the " Annals of 
Natural History." 

M'GOT AND SEDGWICK'S British Falsozoic Fossils. 

Part I. ^to. sewed, 16«. 



- Part II. 4to. sewed, 10«. 

- Part III. Just ready. 



MAURICE.— Lectures on the Ecclesiastical History of the 

First and Second Centuries. By FREDERICK DENISON MAURICE, 
M. A. Chaplain of Lincoln's Inn. 8vo. cloth, 10«. Gd. 

MAURICE.— The Unity of the New Testament, being a 

Synopsis of, and Commentary on, the first three Gospels, and the Epistles of 
S. James, S. Jude, S. Peter, and S. Paul. 8vo. cloth, 14«. 

MAURICE.— On the Old Testament. 

Second Edition. iln the Prttt, 

MAURICE.— The Prophets and Kings of the Old Testament. 

Crown 8to. cloth. Second Edition. 10«. M, 

MAURICE.— Theological Essays. 

Second Edition, with a new Preface and other additions. Crown Sto. 
cloth, 10«. Gd, 

MAURICE.— The Doctrine of Sacrifice deduced from the 

Scriptures. With a Dedicatory Letter to the Young Men's Christian Associa- 
tion. Crown 8vo. cloth, Is. Gd. 

MAURICE.— On the Epistle to the Hebrews. 

8vo. Is. Gd. 

MAURICE.— Christmas Day, and other Sermons. 

8vo. cloth, 10«. Gd. 

MAURICE.— The Religions of the World, and their relations 

to Christianity. Third Edition. Fcap. Svo. cloth, is. 
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MAUBICE.— The Frayer-Book considered, especially in re- 
ference to the Romish System. Second Edition. Feap. 8to. clothi 5«. 6J. 

MAURICE.— The Church a Family. Twelve Sermons on the 

Occasional Services of the Prayer-Book. Fcap. 8vo. cloth, 4«. 6d, 

MAUEICE.— On the Lord's Prayer. 

Third Edition. Fcap. 8vo. cloth, 2s. 6d. 

MAURICE.— On the Sabbath Day: the Character of the 

Warrior; and on the Interpretation of History. Fcap. Svo. cloth, 2t. 6d. 

MAURICE.— Learning and Working.— Six Lectures delivered 

in Willis's Rooms, London, in June and July, 1854. The Religion of 
Rome, and its influence on Modem Ciyilization.—Four Lec- 
tures delivered in the Philosophical Institution of Edinburgh, in December 
1854. In One Volume, Crown 8vo. cloth. 5«. 

MAURICE.— Has the Church or the State the Power to 

Educate the Nation f A Course of Lectures delivered in June and July, 1839. 
Crown 8vo. cloth, Bs, 6d, 

MAURICE.— An Essay on Eternal Life and Eternal Death, 

and the Preface to the new Edition of " Theological Essays." Crown 8vo. 
sewed, U. 6J. 

*,* Published separately for the purchasers of the first edition. 

MAURICE.— Death and Life. A Sermon Preached in the 

Chapel of Lincoln's Inn, March 25, 1855. In Memoriam C B. M. 8vo. 
sewed, U. 

MAURICE.— Flan of a Female College for the Help of the 

Rich and of the Poor. A Lecture delivered at the Working Men's College^ 
Londou, to a Class of Ladies. 8vo. 6d. 

MAURICE.— Administrative Reform. 

A Lecture delivered at the Working Men's College, London. Crown Svo. 3d. 

MAURICE.— The Word "Eternal;' and the Punishment of 

the Wicked. A Letter to the Rev. Dr. Jelf, Principal of King's College. 
London. Fifth Thousand. Svo. 1«. 
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M'COY.— Contributions to British Palaontology; or, First De- 
scriptions of several hundred Fossil Radiata, Articulata, Mollusca, and Pisces* 
fi-om the Tertiary, Cretaceous, Oolitic, and Palaeozoic Strata of Great Britain. 
With numerous Woodcuts. 8vo. cloth, 9«. 

*»* This forms a complete Series of the Author's Papers firom the ** Annals of 
Natural History." 

M'COT AND SEDGWICK'S British Falsozoic Fossils. 

Part I. 'Ito. seved, 16«. 



■ Part II. 4to. sewed, 10«. 
- Part III. Just ready. 



MAURICE.— Lectures on the Ecclesiastical History of the 

First and Second Centuries. By FREDERICK DENISON MAURICE, 
M. A. Chaplain of Lincoln's Inn. 8vo. cloth, 10«. 6d. 

MAURICE.— The Unity of the New Testament, being a 

Synopsis of, and Commentary on, the first three Gospels, and the Epistles of 
S. James, S. Jude, S. Peter, and S. Paul. 8to. cloth, 14«. 

MAURICE.— On the Old Testament. 

Second Edition. {In the Prft$, 

MAURICE.— The Prophets and Kings of the Old Testament. 

Crown 8vo. cloth. Second Edition. 10«. 6J. 

MAURICE.— Theological Essays. 

Second Edition^ with a new Preface and other additions. Crown 8vo. 
cloth, 10«. 6d. 

MAURICE.— The Doctrine of Sacrifice deduced from the 

Scriptures. With a Dedicatory Letter to the Young Men's Christian Associa- 
tion. Crown 8vo. cloth, 7«. 6d. 

MAURICE.— On the Epistle to the Hebrews. 

8vo. 7s. Gd. 

MAURICE.— Christmas Day, and other Sermons. 

Svo. cloth, lOs.Bd. 

MAURICE.— The Religions of the Worid, and their relations 

to Christianity. Third Edition. Fcap. Svo. cloth, 5«. 
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MAURIC£.~The Frayer-Book considered, especially in re- 
ference to the Romish System. Second Edition. Fcap. Svo. cloth, 5s. 6J. 

MAURICE.— The Church a Family. Twelve Sermons on the 

Occasional Services of the Prayer-Book. Fcap. Svo. cloth, 4«. 6d, 

MAURICE.— On the Lord's Prayer. 

Third Edition. Fcap. Svo. cloth, 2«. 6d. 

MAURICE.— On the Sabbath Day: the Character of the 

Warrior; and on the Interpretation of History. Fcap. Svo. cloth, 2t, 6d, 

MAURICE.— Learning and Working.— Six Lectures delivered 

in Willis's Rooms, London, in June and July, 1854. The Religion Of 
Rome, and its influence on Modem Ciyilization.~Four Lec- 
tures delivered in the Philosophical Institution of Edinburgh, in December 
1854. In One Volume, Crovm Svo. cloth. 5«. 

MAURICE.— Has the Church or the State the Power to 

Educate the Nation f A Course of Lectures delivered in June and July, 1839. 
Crown Svo. cloth, S«. 6d, 

MAURICE.— An Essay on Eternal Life and Eternal Death, 

and the Preface to the new Edition of *' Theological Essays." Crown Svo. 
sewed, 1«. 6d. 

*^^* Published separately for the purchasers of the first edition. 

MAURICE.— Death and Life. A Sermon Preached in the 

Chapel of Lincoln's Inn, March 25, 1855. In Memoriam C B. M. Svo. 
sewed, 1«. 

MAURICE.— Plan of a Female College for the Help of the 

Rich and of the Poor. A Lecture delivered at the Working Men's College* 
Londou, to a Class of Ladies. Svo. 6d. 

MAURICE.— Administrative Reform. 

A Lecture delivered at the Working Men's College, London. Crown Svo. Sd. 

MAURICE.— The Word "Eternal/' and the Punishment of 

the Wicked. A Letter to the Rev. Dr. Jelf, Principal of King's College. 
London. Fifth Thousand. Svo. It. 
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M'COY.— Contributions to British Palaontology; or, First De- 
scriptions of several hundred Fossil Radiata, Articulata, Mollusca, and Pisces* 
firom the Tertiary, Cretaceous, Oolitic, and Palaeozoic Strata of Great Britain. 
With numerous Woodcuts. 8vo. cloth, 9«. 

*»* This forms a complete Series of the Author's Papers firom the ** Annals of 
Natural History." 

M'GOT AND SEDGWICK'S British Palsozoic Fossils. 

Part I. ^to. sewed, 16«. 



Part II. 4to. sewed, 10«. 
- Part III. just ready. 



MAURICE.— Lectures on the Ecclesiastical History of the 

First and Second Centuries. By FREDERICK DENISON MAURICE, 
M.A. Chaplain of Lincoln's Inn. 8to. cloth, 10«. 6d. 

MAURICE.—The Unity of the New Testament, being a 

Synopsis of, and Commentary on, the first three Gospels, and the Epistles of 
S. James, S. Jude, S. Peter, and S. Paul. 8vo. cloth, lis, 

MAURICE.— On the Old Testament. 

Second Edition. iln Ike Preu. 

MAURICE.— The Prophets and Kings of the Old Testament. 

Crown 8yo. cloth. Second Edition. 10«. 6d. 

MAURICE,— Theological Essays. 

Second Edition^ with a new Preface and other additions. Crown 8to. 
cloth, 10«. 6d. 



MAURICE.— The Doctrine of Sacrifice deduced from the 

Scriptures. With a Dedicatory Letter to the Young Men's Christian Associa- 
tion. Crown 8vo. cloth, 7$. 6rf. 

MAURICE.— On the Epistle to the Hebrews. 

8vo. 7#. 6d. 

MAURICE.— Christmas Day, and other Sermons. 

8vo. cloth, 10«. 6d, 

MAURICE.— The Religions of the World, and their relations 

to Christianity. Third Edition. Fcap. 8vo. cloth, 5«. 
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MAURICE.— The Prayer-Book considered, especially in re- 
ference to the Romish System. Second Edition. Feap. 8vo. cloth, 5«. 6J. 

MAURICE.— The Church a Family. Twelve Sermons on the 

Occasional Services of the Prayer-Book. Fcap. 8vo. cloth, 4«. 6d, 

MAURICE.— On the Lord's Prayer. 

Third Edition. Fcap. 8vo. cloth, 2«. 6d. 

MAURICE.— On the Sabbath Day: the Character of the 

Warrior; and on the Interpretation of History. Fcap. 8vo. cloth, 2t. 6d, 

MAURICE.— Learning and Working.— Six Lectures delivered 

in Willis's Rooms, London, in June and July, 1854. The Religion Of 
Rome, and its influence on Modem Ciyilization.— Four Lec- 
tures delivered in the Philosophical Institution of Edinburgh, in December 
1854. In One Volume, Ciovm. 8vo. cloth. 5$, 

MAURICE.— Has the Church or the State the Power to 

Educate the Nation f A Course of Lectures delivered in June and July, 1839. 
Crown 8vo. cloth, 8«. 6d, 

MAURICE.— An Essay on Eternal Life and Eternal Death, 

and the Preface to the new Edition of " Theological Essays." Crown 8vo. 
sewed, 1«. 6d. 

*»* Published separately for the purchasers of the first edition. 

MAURICE.— Death and Life. A Sermon Preached in the 

Chapel of Lincoln's Inn, March 25, 1855. In Memoriam C B. M. 8vo. 
sewed, U, 

MAURICE.— Plan of a Female College for the Help of the 

Rich and of the Poor. A Lecture delivered at the Working Men's College* 
Londou, to a Class of Ladies. 8vo. 6d. 

MAURICE.— Admmistrative Reform. 

A Lecture delivered at the Working Men's College, London. Crown 8vo. Sd. 

MAURICE.— The Word "Eternal,*' and the Punishment of 

the Wicked. A Letter to the Rev. Dt. Jelf, Principal of King's College. 
London. Fifth Thousand. 8to. 1«. 
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PROCTER.— A History of the Book of Common Prayer: with 

a Rationale of its Offices. By FRANCIS PROCTER, M.A., Vicar of Witton, 
Norfolk, and late Fellow of St. Catharine Hall. Crown 8vo. cloth, 10«. M. 
•«* This if part of a series of Theological Manuals, now in progress. 

PUCELE.— An Elementary Treatise on Conic Sections and 

Algebraical Geometry. With a numerous collection of Easy Examples pro- 
gressively arranged, especially designed for the use of Schools and Beginners. 
By G. HALE PUCKLE, M.A., St. John's College, Cambridge; Prindpal of 
St. Mary's College, Windermere. Crown 8vo. cloth, 7«. Sd. 

RAMSA7.— The Catechiser's Manual; or, the Church Cate- 
chism illustrated and explained, for the use of Clergymen, Schoolmasters, 
and Teachers. By ARTHUR RAMSAY, M.A. of Trinity College, 
Cambridge. 18mo. cloth, 3s. 6d. 

REICHEL.— The Lord's Prayer and other Sermons. 

By C. P. REICHEL, B.D., Professor of Latin in the Queen's UniTersity; 
Chaplain to his Excellency the Lord Lieutenant of Ireland ; and late Don 
nellan Lecturer in the University of Dublin. Crown 8vo. doth, 7s, 6d, 

THE RESTORATION OF BELIEF. 

By ISAAC TAYLOR. Complete in One Volume, Crown Sto. cloth, 8t. 6d. 

CoMX£KTS. I. — Christianity in relation to its Ancient and Modem Anta 
gonists. II.— On the Supernatural Element contained in the ^istles 
and its bearing on the argument. III. — The Miracles of the Gospels con 
sidered in their relation to the principal features of the Christian Scheme 

ROBINSON.— Missions urged upon the State on grouncb 

both of Duty and Policy. An Essay which obtained the Maitland Prixe ii 
the year 1852. By C. K. ROBINSON, M.A., Fellow and Assistant Tutor o 
St. Catharine's Hall, Cambridge. Fcp. 8vo. cloth, S«. 

ROSE (Henry John).— An Exposition of the Articles of th( 

Church of England. By HENRY JOHN ROSE, B.D. late FeUow of St 
John's College, and Hulsean Lecturer in the University of Cambridge. 

%* This is part of a Series of Theological Manuals now in progress. 

SALLUST.-Sallust. 

The Latin Text, with English Notes. By CHARLES MERIVALE, B.D. 
late Fellow and Tutor of St. John's College, Cambridge, 8eo., Author of ' 
" History of Rome," &c. Crown Svo. cloth, 5s. 
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SELWYN.— The Work of Christ in the World. Pour Sermons, 

preached before the University of Cambridge, on the four Sundays preceding 
Advent in the year of our Lord 1854. By the Right Rev. GEORGE 
AUGUSTUS SELWYN, D.D. Bishop of New Zealand, formerly Fellow of 
St. John's College. Third Edition. Crown 8vo. 2«. 

SELWYN.— A Verbal Analysis of the Holy Bible. 

Intended to facilitate the translation of the Holy Scriptures into Foreign 
Languages. Compiled by THE BISHOP OF NEW ZEALAND, for the use 
of the Melanesian Mission. Small folio, cloth, 14«. 

SIMPSON.— An Epitome of the History of the Christian 

Church during the first Three Centuries and during the Time of the Refor- 
mation, adapted for the use of Students in the Universities and in Schools. 
By WILLIAM SIMPSON, M.A. With Examination Questions. ^Second 
Edition^ Improved. Fcp. Svo. cloth, 5«. 

SMITH.— Arithmetic and Algebra, in their Principles and 

Application: with numerous systematically arranged Examples, taken from 
the Cambridge Examination Papers. With especial reference to the ordinary 
Examination for B.A. Degree. By BARNARD SMITH, M.A., Fellow of St. 
Peter's College, Cambridge. Crown Svo. cloth, lOi. 6d, 

SMITH.— Arithmetic for the use of Schools. By BARNARD 

SMITH, M.A. Fellow of St. Peter's College. Crown Svo. cloth, is. 6d. 
*,* This has been published in accordance with very numerous requests firom 
Schoolmasters and Inspectors of Schools. It comprises a complete reprint of the 
Arithmetic Arom Mr. Smith's larger work, with such alterations as were necessary 
in separating it from the Algebra,* with many additional Examples, and references 
throughout to the Decitnal System of Coinage. 

SMITH.— Mechanics and Hydrostatics, in their Principles 

and Application : with numerous systematically arranged Examples, taken 
Arom the Cambridge Examination Papers. With a special reference to the 
Ordinary Examination for B.A. Degree. By BARNARD SMITH, M.A. 
Fellow of St. Peter's College, Cambridge. {Preparing, 

SNOWBALL.— The Elements of Plane and Spherical 

Trigonometry. Greatly improved and enlarged. ByJ.C. SNOWBALL, M.A. 
Fellow of St. John's College, Cambridge. Eighth Edition. Crown Svo. 
cloth, 7s. 6d. 

' TAIT and STEELE.— A Treatise on Dynamics, with nnme- 

rous Examples. By P. G. TAIT, Fellow of St. Peter's College, and Professor 
of Mathematics hi Queen's College, Belfast, and W. J. STEELE, Fellow of 
St. Peter's College. IPreparing. 

This will be a new Edition of that part of Pratt's Mechanical Philosophy 
E which treats of Dynamics, with all the additions and improvements that 

seem needful. 
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THEOCRITUS.— Theocritus. 

The Greek Text, with English notes, Critical and Explanatory, for the use of 
Colleges and Schools. By E. H. PEROWNE, M.A., Fellow of Corpus 
Christi College. Crown 8yo. {Preparing. 

THEOLOGICAL Manuals. 

Just published :^ 
CHURCH HISTORY : THE MIDDLE AGES. By CHARLES HARD- 
WICK. With Four Maps. Crown 8to. cloth, price lOs. 6d, 
THE COMMON PRAYER : ITS HISTORY AND RATIONALE. By 

FRANCIS PROCTER. Crown 8vo. cloth, 10#. 6d. 
A HISTORY OF THE CANON OF THE NEW TESTAMENT. Bj 
B. F. WESTCOTT. Crown 8vo. cloth, I0#. 6d, 
I 
In the Press:— 

CHURCH HISTORY, THE REFORMATION. By CHARLES HARD- 
WICK. 

The following will shortly appear: — 
INTRODUCTION TO THE STUDY OF THE OLD TESTAMENT. 
NOTES ON ISAIAH. 
INTRODUCTION TO THE STUDY OF THE GOSPELS. 

EPISTLES. 

NOTES ON THE GOSPELS AND ACTS. 

EPISTLES AND APOCALYPSE. 

CHURCH HISTORY, THE FIRST SIX CENTURIES. 

17th CENTURY TO THE PRESENT TIME. 

THE THREE CREEDS 

THE THIRTY-NINE ARTICLES. 

*^^* Others are in progress, and will be announced in due time. 

THRING.— I. The Elements of Grammar taught in English. 

By EDWARD THRING, M.A. Head Master of the Royal Grammar 
School, Uppingham ; late Fellow of King's College, Cambridge. Second 
Edition. ISmo. bound in cloth, 2*. 

THRING.— 2. The Child's Grammar. 

Being the substance of the above, with Examples for Practice. Adapted for 
Junior Classes. A New Edition. 18mo. limp cloth, 1«. 

THBUPP.— Psalms and Hymns for Public Worship. Selected 

and Edited by JOSEPH FRANCIS THRUPP, M.A. Vicar of Barrington, 
late Fellow of Trinity College. 18mo. cloth, 2«. Second paper in limp 
cloth, U. id, 

THRUPP.— Antient Jerusalem : a New Investigation into the 

History, Topography, and Plan of the City, Environs, and Temple. Designed 
principally to illustrate the records and prophecies of Scripture. With Map 
and Plans. By JOSEPH FRANCIS THRUPP, M.A. Vicar of Banliigtoii, 
Cambridge, late Fellow of Trinity College. 8vo. cloth, 15«. 
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